The Comicall Hiftorie of , ■ 

Didft rob it of fomc taftc of tediouftufle ; 

But fare thee well, there is a Ducate for thee. 

And Lanucelet, foone at fepper fliilt thou fee 
Lorenfo, who is thy ncw Mafters gucff, 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly. 

And fo farewell ; I would not have my Father 
See me in talkc with thee, 

Clowne. Adiew, teares exhibit my tongae, moft beautifuIlPa. 
gan, moft fwcet lewc ;if a Chriftian doc aot play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived ; but adiew, thefe foolifh drops 
doe fomethingdrownc my manly fpirit: adiew. €xit, 
lef. Farewell good Launcelet. 

Alacke, what heinous finne is it in me 
To be a/ham’d to bee my Fathers child, 

But though Tam a daughter to his blood, I 

I ana not to his manners : b Lorenfo, | 

If thou keepe promife I fhallend this ftrife, I 

Become a Chriftian and thy loving wife. Exit, 1 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenfo, Saiarjfno, and SaUnio. I 

Loren. Nay, we will flinkc away in Supper time, | 

Dilguife us at my lodging, and returne all in an hourc. ■ ^ J 
Grat. We have not made good preparation. 

SaUr, W c have not fpokc us yet of Torch-bearers. ^ jj 

Solan, Tis vile unlefle it may be quaintly ordered, i 

And better in my minde not undertooke. 

Loren. Tisnowbutfourcof clocke, we have two houres 
To furnifti vs ; friend Lamedet what’s the newes. / 

Enter Launeelet. 

Lamcelit. And it (i'^all plcafeyou to breake up this, it Iball 
feeme to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a fairc hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on ^ ^ : 

Is the faire hand that ryrit. Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

Lannc. By your leave fir. Loren. Whither goefi ihoo, 
Laune. Marry fi%to bid my olde Matter the kweto lap tO’ 
night with my new Mafter the Chriftian. 

Ltren. Hold here, tsdcc this, tell gentle ,.jl f 


thi lM etc ham of Venice, 

I will not faile her, fpeake itprivatly. 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske fo night, 
I am provided of a Torch'bearer, Exit Clfftvne, 

Salar. I marry, lie be gone about it flraite. 

Solan, And fb will!. 

Zoren. Mcete me and Gratiano^ at Gratianos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar, Tis good we doe fb. Exit, 
Grat, Was not that Letter from fail e lefftea, 

Loren* I muft ncedcs tell thee all, ihe hath direifled 
How I lhall take her from her Fathers houfe, 
what gold and jewels ftie is furnifiit with, 
what Pages fate fhee hath in readLieflc ; 

If ere the [ewe her Father come to heaven , 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake, 

And never dare misfortune croffe her footc, 

Vnleffe file doe it under this excufe. 

That fhc is iflue to a faithlefle lewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire IeJ//ca fliall be my Torch- bearer. Exit; 

Enter lerve and ha man thatyfas the Clowne. 


lew. W ell, thou fiialt fee, thy eyes lhall be thy judge. 
The diff.rcncc of old Shjlocl^ and Eajfanio j 
What lejftca, thou fhalt not gurmandtze 
As thou haft done with me ; what/fj^c4. 

And fleepe, and Ihore, and rend apparell out. 
lefsiealUy. Clowne. YYhy lef ska, 

Shj. V V ho bids thee call ? T doc not bid thee call 
Clow. Your wor fhip was wont to tell me, 

I could doc nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefska* 

lefsica. Call ycu ?' what is your will ? 

I am bid forth to fupper lefsiea^ 

lam not bid for love, they flatter me, 

B« yet lie goe in hate, to R ed upon • 
ihe prodjgall Chriftian. lefsica my girle, 
i-ooketomy houfe, lam right loth to goe, 






